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however, she rushed forward and seized the reins. The boy
tried to drive on, but she clung persistently to the shaft, until
her friends came to her assistance. After burning words of
warning, followed by tender appeals of intercession, such as
from even the hard heart of the donkey-driver would not easily
be effaced, she at last induced him to hand over his hammer,
and succeeded in obtaining his name and address. Then, over-
come with excitement and exertion, she fainted away, and was
with difficulty carried home.

Another story is told of how a favourite retriever of
hers, named Waterforcl, who loved her and followed her
wherever she went, hearing her cry one day, sprang to her
rescue through a large glass window, thus incurring the
wrath of Mr. Mum ford, who had the dog shot. " For
months," says Catherine Mum ford, " I suffered intolerably,
especially in realizing that it was in the effort to alleviate
my sufferings the beautiful creature had lost its life. Days
passed before I could speak to my father. . . ."

There was a love episode in the life of Catherine Mum ford
which she decided by a text from the Bible, He ye not
unequally yoked together with unbelievers. The lover was a
cousin from Derbyshire, " a young man of somewhat
striking appearance, and with more than ordinary capac-
ity"; and although ''she was not the most ardent of the
two, she could not prevent her heart responding in some
measure to his love." But he was not serious enough
about religion, and Catherine Mum ford presently dismissed
him, a step which she says cost her ** a considerable effort
at the time."

She was a delicate child, and for some years had suffered
from a spinal complaint, making painful acquaintance in
the most fervorous period of youth with mattress and sofa*
But she was devotedly nursed by her mother; she pursued
her studies in history and geography; she read an immense
amount of contemporary theology, and acquired an en-
thusiasm for missionary enterprise and a passion for
spiritual religion which deepened to a very striking and
saint-like devotion in her wonderful after life,

When William Booth crossed her path she was an able,
masterful, and brilliant young woman, who delighted in
table controversies, who was somewhat proud of her logical